A SONG. 
ON HIS MA7EsTIES BIRTH-DAY. 


(i) 
Pee: GRFAT SIR! if leſs yvee. pay, 


Then vyvhart is due, to this Great Day; 
Wee vvant Apollo to inſpire : 
Strains. fitt to grace your B/RTY-DAT Quire, 
Bleſt Numbers, and imortal Layes, 
And Anthems of an cndleſle praiſe. 
Are vyorthy You; and only fit to be 
To You, GREAT SIR! the proper harmonie. 


(2) 


Duty and Love 1s all our Aym, 
And theſe, and More your Yertves claym: 
In all your Croſſes who c're Knew, 
'The leaſt reſentment come from you, 
In Words, or frowns, or any thing, 
Beneath the GRANDEUR of a KING? 
In all the turns of Fare, You Act your part, 
A KING, like Davip after God's own heart. 


(3) 


Duty, and Lovs 1s all our Aym, 

And thele, and more your Vertues claym 

In higheſt Dangers voyd of Fear, 

Or Prid-, when Yidtozies you bear: 

Piety, and gooine/s fill your minde; 

Your Foes, Wha Vanquiſh'd Mercy find: 
Your Taftice may , in Time, Orretate, and Aw 
Thoſe Men, your profer'd Kindacſle cannot draw. 


Cnokvus:c 


Duty, and Loyvs is all our Aym, 

And theſe, and More your Yerines claym 
A migty power, your Kingdoms to regain ; 
A Gowlden Age, And Neftor's years to rcign, 
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